Filippino might take such hectoring from the Emperor, he would take
it from no one of lesser rank. At least so he told himself, and on that
thought he snarled a timely reminder.
"We are not yet in the Emperor's service, we Dorias."
"*And you never will be if you oppose me in this," was the swift,
alarming counter. The Marquis smote the table. "What is the fact?
Do you hire the Emperor, or does the Empeior hire you ? So far I've
heard a deal of your conditions. You must have this, you must have
that, you must have the other. Well, well! Now you've heard of
something that we must have."
If that did not extinguish Filippino's wrath, at least it had the effect
of submerging it in the fear of wrecking a compact that was nothing
short of a necessity to Andrea Doria if he was to save his credit and
authority in Genoa.
"But consider, sir," he pleaded, "that this man is not as the others,
They are gentlemen of untarnished honour. He is------"
The Marquis cut him short.  "He is my friend."
Filippino bowed a little, spreading his hands. "Even so, my lord.
There is here a question of duty for me. A year ago, when in the Pope's
service, Adorno abandoned his command, and-----"
"That is the Pope's affair.  Not yours."
"Ours, too, permit me. The Pope is in alliance with the King of
Franced whom we serve."
"I have already expressed myself upon that quibble. Do not force
me to repeat unpleasant words. And, anyway, that alliance is at an
end, all but the signing as you've said."
"But it existed at the time of the offence, and it remains that------'*
Yet again del Vasto interrupted him. "No more!" He was per-
emptory, contemptuous. "You merely shame yourself in vain by this
mean subterfuge. Do you suppose that I do not know from what it
was that Messer Adorno deserted, as you call it in your duplicity?"
"My lord, this is not to be endured !**
"You would have it by your insistence."
"But duplicity!"
"I can find another name for it if you are not satisfied with that.'*
Filippino faced him in angry silence for a long moment, breathing
hard, his nostrils dilated. Then he recovered himself,
"Your lordship does me a great wrong. With me this is purely a
matter of duty. My motives are no more than I have said,"
"Then they are worthless." On that del Yasto lowered his tone.
Who holds the whip is not always in need of'using it. "Come, sin
To wrangle over this is a foolish waste. The facts are too stubborn.
It is not to be forgotten that Prospero Adorno's father was driven to
flight from Genoa so as to escape assassination for his loyalty to the
Emperor. For it amounts to that. This being so, do you conceive
that His Majesty would condone any such action as you may have
contemplated; or that I, acting for the Emperor, could tolerate it ? A
word in season, Messer Filippino. Do not compel me to draw the
Emperor's attention to Prospero Adorno's case. Tt would not make a
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